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Circumstantially speaking, the eyl
dence was flawless, Dr. Morean, while
lttle known and less liked, had fghred
in the town a8 a promoter and amp it
ventor of “slick” scheimes He
had come there with Hugh Stires from
Sacramento, where they had had a
business partnership of short duration.
There had bad blood between
them there, as the latter had once &d
mitted. The prisoner had pre-empted
the clalmn on Smoky mountain in an
abortive “boom” which Moreau had
engineered, and over whose proceeds
the ,pair, it was believed, had fallen
out, He had then, to use the attorhey’s
phrase, "swapped the devil for the
witeh” and had taken up with Pren-
dergast, who by the manner of his tak-
Ing off had finally justified a jall rec
ord in another state. Soon after this
break Hugh Stires had vanished., On
the day following his last appearance
in the town the body of Moreau had
been found on the, Little Paymaster
claim shot by a cowardly bullet
through the back, a fRet which pre-
cluded the pocsgibility that the deed
had been done in self defense. There |
was evidence that he had died a pain-
ful and lingering death. Suspicion had
naturally pointed to the vanished man
and this suspicion had grown until,

after some months' absence, he had
returned, alleging that he had lost his
memory of the past, to resume iis life
in the cabin on the mountain and his
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been

_disregarded warning. While she spoke

As she passed Harry she bont and latd |
one in his hand
partnership with the thief Prendergast.
The two had finally quarreled, and |

Prendergast had moved to town.

Subsequent to this the latter had |
been heard to make dark insinuations, ‘
unnoted at the time, but since grown
significant, hinting at erimina! knowl-
edge of the prisoner. The closg of this
chapter had beeu Prendergast's dismal
end in the gulch when he had produced
the scrap of paper which was the erux
of the case. He declared te had found
Moreau dying; that the latter had
traced with his own hand the aceusa-
tion. which fastened the crime npow
Hugh Stires.

In" his cross examination FeiGi.
fought gamely to lighten the welight of
the evidence. All rested, he sald, upon
a #ingle serap of paper, a fragmeut of
handeriting in no way difficult of fmi-
tation, and this to turn upon the alle- |
gation of a thief, struck down In an net
of crime, whose word in an ordinary
case of fact would not be worth a
fartbing.. No motive had been alleged
for the kullnt d!.nom,n by the piis-

| eyes, the twitching of the glovel hand
|, on the

would prefer not to open testimony till |
tomorrow." ‘

Felder had risen. He saw his oppor-
tunity—to bring out sharply a contrast- |
ing point in the prisouer’s faver, the |
one circumstanece, considered apart,
pointing toward Innocence rather than
guilt; to leave this for the jury to take
with then,, to offget by its effect the
weight of the ~vidence that had been
given.

“1  will proceed, if your hooor
pleases,” he sald and arrid a rustle of
gurprise and interest called Jesslea to
the stand.

As she went forward to the witer«s
chalr she put back the shielding veii,
and her face, pale as bramble bloom

| under her red bronzed halr, made an
! appealing picture. A cluster of white
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“That man's name,” he blazed,' *'is not
Hugh Stires.”

carnations was pinned to her coat, and
as she passed Harry she bent 2nd laid
one in his hand. , The slight act, not |
lost upou the spectators, called forth a
sibilant flutter: of sympathy, for it
wore no touch of designed effect, Its
Impulse was as pure and unmistakabie
ns its meaning.

Harry had started uncontrollably as
she rose, for he had had no inkling bf
the lawyer's iotention, and a fush
darkened his cheek at the cool touch of
the flower. But this faded to a settled
pallor as under Felder's grave ques-
tioning she told in a volce as clear as
a child's, yet with a woman's emotion
struggling through it, the story of her

pain and shame traveled through his
every vein, for, though technically she
had not brought herself into the per-
plexing purview of the law, she was |
laying bare the secret of her own heart,
which/now he would have covered at
any cost.

“That Is all, your honor,” said Felder
when Jessica had finished her story. |

“Do you
asked the judge perfunctorily.

The prosecitor looked at her an in-
stant. He saw the falntnees n ‘her

rail. "By no means,” he said
courteously and turned to his papers.’

At the same moment as Jessica step-
| ped Into the open ' aisle the ironig
chance treated the spellbound andi
ence to @& novel sensation, BEyery
electrie light suddenly went out, and
darkness swooped upon the town and
the courtroom.
steod up In their places.

The judge's gavel pounded vlciuullr.
and his "entorina volce belloweﬂ fdi'
order, - % A

“Keep rour seats, everyly
comm ‘c:cd “Mr. Clerk, get s
dles. 'Fils ourt 1s not -

As the pa [ of dnlmeh.
courtroom it ight to Jde
of premanition s though

«dled. The realing volce dmpnd

wish to eross examine?"|®

-m'unu was stmtrmrud.

Hubbub nmw«peppla 3

The merriment kindled the evangel- |
list's distempered passion, Sudden au-i
ger flamed in him. He leaned forward |
and shook his hand vehemently at the |
table where Harry sat, his face as col-
orless a8 the flower he wore,

“That man's name,” he blaged, *Is
not Hugh Stires. It is a cloak he has
chosen to cover his shame. He Is the
Rev. Henry Sanderson of Aniston.”

. “« . L . » -

Harry's pulses had leaped with ex-
citement when the street preacher's
first exclamatigp startled the courts
room; now they were beating as though
they must burst. Through the stir
about him he heard the erisp volce of
the district attorney:

“1 ask your honor's permission before
this extraordinary witness Is examined
further,” he sald caustically, “to read
an item printed here which has a bear-
ing upon the tesiimony.” He held in
his hand a newspaper which earlier in
the afternoon, with cynical disregard
of Felder’s tactics, he had been cuxou
ly perusing. !

“Read it, sir.” .

Holding the newspaper to a eandle,
the lawyer read in an even voice, pref-
acing his reading with the journal's
nawme and date:

This ecity,. which was aroused in the
night by the burning of 8t. Tames' chapel,
will be greatly shocked ta learn that its
rector, the Rev. Henry Sanderson, wio
. has been for some months on a prolonged
vacation, was In the bullding at the time
and now lies at the city hospital, suffers
ing from injuries from which it is ru.
mored  there is grave doubt of his re-
covery.

In the titter that rippled t.he court-
room Harry felt his heart bound and |
swell.  Under the suceinet statement
he clearly discerned the fact. He saw
tth pitfall into whbich Hugh had fallen
~the trap into which he himself had
sent him on that fatal errand with the
ruby ring on his nnnr. “Grave doubt
of bis recovery!”
swept over bhim p
would be free to go I
selt -Again, to be J

his ears:

The facts have not as
talned, but It seems clur that the
lar young minister returned to town
expectedly last night and was ulnp IQ‘
his study when the, wtas e ¢ BN

n'c eoadmon h much moge

Harry's ‘beart contracted as If &
glant hand bad elutched it. His old:
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Penn Mutual Life
Aetna Fire

Commercial Union Fire Co.

Insurance laws allow the companies
sixty days in which to settle claims,
‘but the companies I catry pay
promptly on receiving proof of loss
-i= without any unneo«ms‘ lelay +i-
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